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After various unintelligible ejaculations, the Princess was heard to utter the word <( Passy. *
Eager to accomplish his humane task, the officer engaged a fiacre and drove the unfortunate lady to Passy, inquiring at every house of respectability whether anyone was missing. At length he reached the abode of the Princesse de la Leyen, whose frightful condition exceeded the worst which the fears of her family had pictured. The unfortunate lady expired on the following day, having lingered four-and-twenty hours in indescribable agony.
A lady of my acquaintance, Madame de Br------x, dame
de compagnie to Madame Mere, was at Prince Schwart-zenberg's f$te. On the alarm of fire being given, she endeavored to reach the door, but in the confusion she was thrown down and trampled on. With great effort she succeeded in raising herself up, and crawled, as she supposed, to a seat, but the floor appeared to sink under her, and she fell.
She had been unconsciously hurried into the garden, and the hollow into which she fell was a basin, which luckily happened to be dry at the time. By this means her life was saved, but she was dreadfully bruised, and the scars on her arms and neck were indelible memorials of Prince Schwartzenb erg's f$te. This melancholy accident, in addition to its own immediate and fatal consequences, had the effect of creating a sort of superstitious terror. It naturally called to mind a similar catastrophe which occurred on the marriage of Louis XVI. and Marie Antoinette.
To return to Spain. At the miserable little village of Bribiesca we met General Regnier, whom I had not seen since the Egyptian campaign. The animated expression of his astonishment at the rencontre formed an agreeable contrast with his habitual reserve. I, however, always admired his calm dignity, and his comrades acknowledged his military talents.
Alas! our next meeting was in a desert yet more wild than Bribiesca.
I rejoiced on arriving at Burgos, where the Duke's headquarter's were fixed, for I was seriously ill, and much in want of repose. Here I enjoyed all its charms, and the consciousness that I was not compelled to raise Ambassador's Hotel, where every attention was rendered to her.s return the engines had not yet arrived. The Austrian Embassy were loud in their praise of theness of his wife and children, he would not permit them to land, and thusloved.
